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Not A Date 


It wasn't a date. Jerry refused to call it a date. He had been spending a lot of time with Dave lately. It started 
on a whim. Not a whim, exactly. More like .a spur of the moment decision. Jerry had been watching Dave for a 
couple of years, watching him get more and more rambunctious. He was burning the candle at both ends, as 
they say. And with his wild lifestyle came a wild attitude. Jerry knew that, sooner or later, Dave was going to 
crash and burn if he didn't learn how to slow down and relax. So he decided he'd teach Dave how to relax. He'd 
teach Dave how to find a balance between his usual running around like his ass was on fire and finding his 


center. 


Oh, Jerry made Dave find his center, all right. He basically beat it into the boisterous brunette. They were 
both surprised to find that Dave responded well to it. A nice, hard spanking and a good, deep fucking and Dave 


was cool as a cucumber afterward. 


When they weren't doing that, they found it was nice to have someone to talk to, to have as a friend. But this 
was not romantic. Jerry didn't have feelings for Dave and he was sure -or he thought- that Dave didn't have 
feelings for him, either. But he called Jerry and asked to take him out. Jerry hesitated, but Dave insisted. So 

now, he was in the passenger seat of Dave's newest toy, a Tesla sedan, contemplating how he was going to tell 


the brunette that he didn't want to date him. The truth was Jerry wasn't the dating kind. He hadn't seriously 


dated anyone since Heather and well, that ended badly as soon as she started hinting at settling down. He didn't 
know why he had such an aversion to dating and settling down and getting married, but he did. And he wasn't 
about to try to convince himself that he could do it, not for Heather, not for Dave, not for anyone. Jerry 
justified his fear of commitment by convincing himself he was doing them all a favor. 

"Where are we going?" he decided to ask instead of start that conversation 

‘It's a surprise,’ Dave happily replied 

Jerry inwardly groaned. He sat back, closed his mouth, and kept his eyes on the road. They were headed east 
on I-10. There was nothing along the interstate that Jerry could think of. He seriously hoped Dave wasn't taking 
him to Joshua Tree. He was relieved when Dave took the exit in Covina to drive them north up into the 
mountains, but Jerry still couldn't think of anything noteworthy up there. 

Route 39 was twisty and turny and a few times Jerry had to grab the oh-shit handle. He shot Dave a look and 
the brunette instantly slowed down. When they reached the top of the crest, Dave pulled the car into a small 
parking lot at one of the trailheads. 


"| know we're not going hiking.” 


"No," Dave laughed. "Hell, no. | just | found something that kind of helps me calm down." He added quickly, 
"Besides being with you. That's what | wanted to show you." 


Jerry looked around the dark and dense mountain woods. "Okay. What is it?" 
Dave hit a button to open the sliding sunroof. "The sky’ 

The sky. He drove an hour outside of the city to look at the sky with Jerry. This was definitely a date. 
Dave reclined his seat and folded his hands under his head "You know, we might see a UFO" 

"A UFO?" Jerry stayed upright 


"Yeah. We might. There are more sitings in Joshua Tree but that's too far to drive unless we stay a couple 
nights." 


"Ah. Yeah, | don't know .." 
"Look! There's one!" 


Jerry looked up in time to see a quick flash of light blaze across the black, velvety sky. "I think that was a 
shooting star." Reluctantly, he reclined his seat and mimicked Dave, putting his hands under his head. He had to 


admit this was relaxing. There was a warm breeze coming in through the open windows and the sky as clear. 


He guessed there were a million stars overhead. Jerry started to close his eyes when he felt Dave grab at his 


side. "What?" 

"Look," the brunette whispered as he pointed up with his other hand. 

Right above them, a set of blinking red lights seemed to hover. 

‘Its a plane," Jerry quickly said, dismissing the notion that it could be a UFO. 
Planes don't sit still, Dave was still whispering. 

In an instant, the blinking lights were gone. 

Jerry lifted his head and turned to look at Dave. 


Dave sat up and laughed. "I knew it!" He leaned forward and looked around for a moment before settling back 


again 

They sat in silence, watching the sky for several minutes. Another shooting star zipped by 
"Hey, Dave?" 

"Yeah" 


‘Is this a date?" He turned his head to look at Dave again when the brunette didn't answer. "I don't want to 
date you." 


"It's not a date," Dave assured him 

"Okay. | know we spend a lot of time together but | don't date.” 
"| know. 

"Good" 

After a pause, "Do you spend a lot of time with other people?" 
"No. Do you?" 


"No. 


"So we'll just „we just spend time with each other and no one else." 


"Yeah." 
"Okay." 


"And if some of that time is spent doing things that are kind of romantic?" Dave gave Jerry that damn puppy- 


dog look he was so good at. 

"We'll have to balance it with time spent doing unromantic things." 
"Such as?" 

"Fucking you into the mattress." 

"I can handle that.” 


Jerry snickered. "Barely." 


